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PUSSY  CAT,  PUSSY  CAT,  WHERE  HAVE  YOU  BEEN? 


o 


OifoJ 


SING  A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE. 


Hanging  out  the  clothes, 
There  came  a  little  blackbird 
And  pecked  off  her  nose. 
-9- 


LITTLE  JACK  HORNER. 
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DING  DONG  BELL. 
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THE  MULBERRY  BUSH. 


Here  we  go  round  the  Mul  .  berry  bush,  The 


'mm 
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Mul  .  berry  bush.  The 


Mul  .  berry  bush; 


Here  we  go  round 


gj= m 


Verse  2 


This  is  the  way  we  wash  our  hands 
We  wash  our  hands 
We  wash  our  hands 
This  is  the  way  we  wash  our  hands 
On  a  cold  and  frosty  morning.  -17- 


Verse  3. 4.  5  sing: 

"dry  our  hands” 
“clap  our  hands" 
“warm  our  hands” 
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PAT- A- CAKE. 


quick  as  I  can 

jQi 


Prick  it  and  nick  it  and 


mark  it  with  T  And 


there  will  be  pjen.ty  for 


>  %  1  I 


ba  .  by  and  me  For 
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MARY,  MARY,  QUITE  CONTRARY. 
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co  .  ckle  .  shells.  And 
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pret  .  ty  maids  all  in  a 


pimp 
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2.  So  I'll  not  pull  her  tail. 
Or  drive  her  away; 
But  Pussy  and  I 

Together  will  play. 


-27- 


3.  She  will  sit  hy  my.  side 

And  I’ll  give  her  some  food; 
And  she’ll  like  me  because 
I  m  gentle  and  good. 


OH  \Y  HERE,  OH  WHERE  IS  MY  LITTLE  DOG  GONE. 


DICKORY,  DICKORY,  DOCK 


fea  ,r  I 
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1.  Dick  .or  .  y,  Dick  .  or  .  y, 

Dock ! 

The 
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ran  down 


'  7  r 

Dick  .  or  .  y,  Dick  .  or 


2.  Dickory, dickory, dare! 

The  pig  flew  up  in  the  air 
The  man  in  brown 
Soon  brought  him  down, 
Dickory, dickory,  dare. 
-39- 


r 


Copyright  1912.  by  Angenef  f 


GIRLS  AND  BOYS  COME  OUT  TO  PLAY. 


Girls  and  boys  come 
Leave  your  supper  and 


out  to  play,  The 
leave  yoursleep  And 


moon  doth  shine  as 
join  yourplay.felJows 


bright  as  day 
down  the  street 


Come  with  a  whoop  and  come  with  a  call  And 


come  with  a  good-will  or 
fz - — 


YANKEE- DOODLE 


i 
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1.  Yan  .  kee  doo  .  die 


came  to  town,  Up 


•i.  Marching  in  and  marching  out, 

And  marching  round  the  town.O! 
Here  there  comes  a  regiment 
With  Captain  Thomas  Brown,  0! 
Yankee  doodle, &c 


3.  Yankee  doodle  is  a  tune 

That  comes  in  mighty  handy; 
The  enemy  all  runs  away 
At  Yankee  doodle  dandy. 
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e,  twinkle, 

J 

- - 

all  the  night. 

>■  — 

=M 

*  1  = 

^  r 

ii.  Then  the  traveller  in  the  dark 
Thanks  you  for  your  little  spark, 

He  could  not  see  which  way  to  go 
If  you  did  not  twinkle  so. 

In  the  dark  blue  sky  you  keep, 

And  often  through  my  curtains  peep  , 
For  you  never  shut  your  eye 
Till  the  sun  is  in  the  sky. 
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LITTLE  BO-PEEP. 


E 


Lit  -  tie  Bo-Peep  has  lost  her  sheep,  And 


Little  Bo-Peep  fell  fast  asleep 

And  dreamt  she  heard  them  bleating 
But  when  she  awoke,  she  found  it  a  joke,' 
For  they  were  still  a-fleeting 


fSK1  J  J 

they’ll  come  home  And 
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bring  their  tails  be  . 
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k  J . 

hind  them 

1  [,■  i* 1  L  1  ■ 
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3  She  took  up  her  crook,  intending  to  look, 
Determined  for  to  find  them; 

She  found  them  indeed,  but  it  made  her  heart  bleed 
For  they’d  left  their  tails  behind  them  . 


4.  She  heaved  a  sigh,  and  wiped  her  eye 
And  ran  over  hill  and  dale,  0! 

And  tried  w'hat  she  could,  as  a  shepherdess  should 
To  tack  to  each  sheep  its  tail,  0 ! 
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ORANGES  ANI>  .LEMONS. 


. J  "Oranges  and 
'  When  will  that 


lem  .  ons,”  say  the 
be?”  say  the 


bells  of  St. 
bells  of  Step  . 
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When  will  you 
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"When  1  grow 
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can. die  to 


light  you  to 

Li 


bed,  And 


here  comes  a 

l 
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WHAT  ARE  LITTLE  BOYS  MADE  OF? 


\ .  What  are  lit .  tie  boys 


made  of,  made  of? 


What  arc  lit  .  tie  boys 


Chorus. 

»-J— i) 


Frogs  and  snails  and 

r~ 


pup  -  py  dog’s  tails.  And  such  are  lit .  tie  boys  made  of. 


What  are  little  girls  made  of,  made  of? 
What  are  little  girls  made  of? 

Sugar  and  spice  and  all  things  nice. 
And  such  are  little  girls  made  of; 

Sugar  and  spice  and  all  things  nice, 
And  such  are  little  girls  made  of. 


3.  What  are  our  young  men  made  of, made  of? 
What  are  our  young  men  made  of? 

Sighs  and  leers,  and  crocodile  tears, 

And  such  are  our  young  men  made  of; 
Sighs  and  leers,  and  crocodile  tears, 
And«such  are  our  young  men  made  of. 

4.  What  are  young  women  made  of,  made  of? 

What  are  young  women  made  of? 

Ribbons  and  laces,  and  sweet  pretty  faces 
And  such  are  young  women  made  of; 

Ribbons  and  laces,  and  sweet  pretty  faces. 

And  such  are  young  women  made  of. 
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THERE  WAS  A  LITTLE  MAN. 


<  1.  There 

^  *> 

i  r 

was  a  lit .  tie 
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man,  And  he 

f 

wooed  a  lit. tie 
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maid,  And  he 

said  “Lit. tie 
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wed,  wed. 


wed?  I  have 


lit  .  tie  more  to 


say,  Then 


will  you?  yea,  or 

JL 


nay!  For  least 


ded, 


ded, 


ded, 


ded!’ 


2.  The  little  maid  replied, 

(Some  say  a  little  sighed) 

But  what  shall  we  have  to  eat,  eat,  eat? 

Will  the  love  that  you’re  so  rich  in, 

Put  a  fire  into  the  kitchen  ? 

Or  the  little  God  of  Love  turn  the  spit,  spit,  spit. 

4.  Thus  did  the  little  gent, 

Make  the  little  maid  relent, 

For  her  little  heart  began  to  beat,  beat, beat; 

Though  his  offers  were  but  small, 

She  accepted  of  them  all, 

Now  she  thanks  her  little  stars  for  her  fate,  fate,  fate. 

57- 


3.  The  little  man  replied, 

(Some  say  a  little  cried,) 

For  his  little  heart  was  filled  with  sorrow,  row; 
With  the  little  that  I  have, 

I  will  be  your  little  slave, 

And  the  rest  my  little  dear  we  will  borrow,  row. 
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